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But for my Sportful Profit ; I hate the Moore, 
And it is thoughc abroad, that 'cwijct my flicets 
She ha's done my Office. I know not iF t be true, 
But i,for meerc fnfpition in that kinde, 
Will do, as if for Surety. He holds me well, 
The better fhall my purpofe workeonhim: 
Cafftfs a proper man ; Let me fee now, 
To get his Place, and to plume vp my will 
In double Knauery. How? How? Let's fee- 
After feme time, to abufc Othello's eares, 
Thatheis coo familiar with his wife : 
He hath a perfon,and afmoothdifpoie 
To be fufpefted : fraaVd to make women falfe* 
The Moore is of a free,andopen Nature, 
That chinkes men honeft, that butfeemc to be fo, 
And will a* tenderly be lead byWNofe 
Ai Affcs are : J 

I hatie't ; it is engendred : Hell, and Night, 
Muft.bring this roonftrous Birth, to the worlds light. 


Alius Secundus* ScenaTrima* 


Enter Montam^nd two Cjsntiemen* 

Mm* What from the Cape s can you difcerne at Sea? 

i<Gcnt+ Nothing at all, it is a high wrought Flood; 
I cannot'twixt the Heauen, and the Maine,. 
DefcryaSaile* 

Mon. Me thinks 5 the wind hath fpoke aloud at Landj 
A fuller blaft ne f re ftiooke our Battlements ; 
If it hath ruftiand To vpon the Sea, 
What ribbes of Oake, when Mountames melt on them, 
Can hold the Monies. What fhall we hearc of this? 

2 A Segregation of theTurkifh Fleet : 
For do but (land vpon the Foaming Shore, 
The chidden Billow feemes topelttheClowdsj 

The winde-fhak'd-Surge^vith high 8c monflrous Maine 
Scemes tocaft water on the burning Beare, 
And quench the Guards of rrrcucr-fixed Pole : 
Ineuer didlikemolleftationyiew 
On the enchafed Flood • 

Men* If that the T«rki(hFleete 
Be not enfheker'dj and cmbay'd, they are dro wn'd, 
It is impoflible to besre it ouc. 

Enter a Gentleman. 

3 Newes "Uddcs : our warrcs are done : 
Thedefpcrate Temper! hath Co bang'd the Turkes, 
That their defigtiemctu bales* A Noble fhip of Venice, 
Hathfcene a gr^euous wracke and fufferancc 

On moft part of rheir Fleer, 
' Won. How? h this rrtjfc ^ 

3 The Ship is heere put in: A VercnwffdJtfkbaelCttjft* 
Lieutenant to the warlike Moore, Qthslte, 
Is come on Shore . the Moore himfelfe at Sea, 
And is in full Coramiifion heere for Cyprus, 

Mq&* Iamg!adon*t; 
Tis a worthy Goucrnour, ■ 1 ' 

2 -BiiftKis fame Caffio, though he fpeake of comfort, 
Touching cheTurkifh loffe,yet he lookes fadly, 
And praye the Moore be fafc ; for they were parted 
WlftvfiiSrtiS attdVrslefltTempeft, 

Aftm* PraySfeauens be be : 


*Tbe TrageJie of OtBello 


For I haue fcru'd him, and the man command. 
Like a full Soldier. Let's to the Sea-fide fu \ 
As well to fee the Veffclf that's come in V ^ 
As to throw-out our eyes for braue Othelk 
Eucn till we make the Maine, and th* Eriall bWr 
An indiftinct regard. ^ 

Gem. Come* let's do fo* 
For euery Minute is cxpec/tancie 
Of more Arriuancie- 

Enter Ctflio. 

Cagl. Thankesyou, the valiant of the warliKfn 
That io approoue the Moore; Oh let the Hea 1 
Giue him defence a gainiUhe Elements, 
For I haue loft him on a dangerous Sea ' 

Mon, Is he wclifliip^d? 

C*gb. HisBarkeisftoutlyTimber^ndhisP,! . 
Of y tut expert, and approu>d Allowance ■ ' 1 
Therefore my hope's (not furfetted ro death\ 
Stand in bold Cure, ' 

mtbm. A Saile, a Saile, a Saile. 

Cajfio. What nolle? 

Gent. The Towne is empty ; on the brow o'th'q 
Stand rankes of People v andtbey ery,a Saile 

C*fft*. My hopes do jfaapc him for theGouernor 

Gent. They do difchargc their Shot of Courtefir' 
Our Friends, at leaft, . lc > 

Caffio. I pray you Sir, go forth, 
And giue vs truth who 'tis that is arriuU 

Cfent* I fhall* £ iV ^ w 

Af** t But good Lieutenant, is your Genebll wiii'd? 

Ctffk* Moft fortunately: he hath atchieu'd a Mai<J 
That paragons description, and wildeFame; 
One that excels the quirkes of Blazoning pens. 
And m th'efTentiall Vefture of Creation, 
Do's tyre the ingeniuer. 

Ewter Gentlemm. 
How now? Whoha'fc punn? 

gent. "Tis one% 3 Auncientto theGenerall- 

Cajpo, Ha's bad moft fauourable, and happiefpescl^ 
Tempefls themfeluei, high Seas, andhowrhg^indes, 
The guttcr'd-RockeSjand Congregated Sandf 3 
Traitors enfteep'd, to endogge the guihleffe Kcde, 
As haumg fence of Beaucie, do omit 
Their mortajlNacures^ctting go fafeiy by 
The Diuine Dcfdemexa. 

Man. What is (lie? 

Capo. She that I fpake of : 
Our great Captains Captaine, 
Left inthe conduftof the bold hgo y 
Wtiofe footing heere anticipates our thoughts, 
A Senights fpeed. Great ]oue, Orif&guard, 
Andfwellhis Saile .with thine owne powrefull breath, 
That he oiay'blefle this Bay with his tall Ship, 
Makeloues quickc pants in Dtfdenwmes Arrrte% 
Giue renewed fire to our extin&ed Spirits. 

— t obilliw ^rf • •' — - 

Enter DefitmoH^ \ 
Oh behold, 

The Richcsof the Ship is come on fhort : 
You men of Cyprus, let her haue your kne«; 
Haile to thee Ladie : and the grace of Hciue^ 
Before, behmdf-thee, md onenery hand 
Enwhcele thee round. 

Defi I thanke you, Valiant Cafw^ 
What ty dings can you tell of my Lord? 
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ihe^Mowe^fVe nice. 


Caf* H« is notiyet airiu'd,nor know I ought 
put that he's well,and will be fliorcly heere, 

$zf t Oh a but I fear e ; 
jfpvs loft you company ? 

Caffto* The great Contention of Sea, and Skies 
parted our fdlowftiip, Buthcatkeja Saile, 

mthm* A Saile,a Saile. 

gent - They giue this greeting to the Cittadcll r 
This likewifc is a Friend. 

CtiffiQ* SecforthcNewes: 
Good Anricntjyoti are welcome. Welcome Miftris t 
tec ic not gaulc your patience (good lag&) 
That I extend my Minners, Tis my breeding, 
That giucs me this bold Giew ofCurtefie^ 

j4£o t Sir, would fhe giue you fofiuich ofher lippet, 
As ofher tongue ftie oft beftowes on nic > 
•You would haue enough, 

Def Alas : fheha'snofpeech, 

Iago. Infaith too much : 
ifindc itfti!l,when I haueleaueto flecpe, 
M^rry before your Lady(hip,I grant, 
She puts het tongue alitcle in her heart, 
And chides with thinking* 

ts£mil. You haue little caufeto fay fo- 

!ago. Comcon, ■ come on:you are Pictures out of 
doore: Bell* in your Parlours : Wilc?e-Cats in your Kit- 
chens :Saintsin your Iniuries :Diuc]s being offended ; 
players in your Hufwifcrie, and Hufwiucs in your 
Beds, 

Def Oh,ffeyponthee,SIanderer. 
fogo* Nay } it is true t or elfe I am a Turke^ 
You rife to play^nd go to bed to worke, 
^Smil. You fhall not write my praife, 
Ugt>+ No 3 let tne not. 

7>ejde. What would'ft write of me^if thou fliould'ft 
praife me? 

Ugo* Oh,gentIc Lady,do not put me too 4 t f 
Forlamnothingj ifnotCriticall, 

J)ef Come on s affay. 
There^s one gone to the Har bout? 
hg$. I Madam* 

Def. I am not merry : but I do beguile 
The thing I am,by feeming otherwife, ' 
Come,how would'^t thou praife me ? 

logo* I am about it,but indeed my uiuention comes 
from my pate, asBirdlyme do*s from fcreeM a ic plucke* 
out Braines and all But cpyMufe labours* and thus {he 
jsdcliucr'd. 

Iffhe hfdire,md mfetpiireneffe.mdwtt^ 
The ones for v ft 7 the other -vfeth it* 

Def Wellprais'd: 
How if jfhebe Blacke and Witty ? 

&tg&. Iffhe fa BUcke^nd thereto ham a wit± 
Shtie find # white jhxtfoall her bimckptffe fit* 

Def Worfe,and worfe- 

%^£miL How ifFaire,and FooliQi? 

I&go. She netterju vt>tefio!i(h that wot f tire ^ 
For men her folly he/ft her to an heire, 

Defde. Thefe are old fond Paradoxes, to makeFooles 
laugh fdrAIehoufe, What mifcrable praife haft thou 
for her that's Foule,and Foolifi^ 

There's mm fo fettle mdfoolifk thercunto y 
Bm do's fMkprmkt&hkbf&ire 7 and mfi-twes d^ 

Defde. Oh heauy ignorance: thou praiCcft the worft 
heft, But what praife could ? ft thou beftow on a defer- 
ring Woman indeed ?Otie, that in the authorichy o fiber 
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merit, did uiflly put on the vouch of Ytry malice lt 
fetfe. 

logo. She thai w& etter fair 'e } &nd wetter prot*d ? 
Had Toyjguc At will jind yet was netter load : 
Neuerlmkf Gold^andjet went netter gay f 
fled from her mjh ^And jet f aid now I tndj. 
She that being angrtd her remnge being nie ) 
'Eadher wrmgft&j y &ndherdiffU&fnre fiie i 
She that in wifedome neuer wm fi fraile^ 
To change the Cods-headfor the Salmons taile : 
She thm could thinkfj&d netir difctofe hermmd $ 
Set Sffltorsfolbwmgi&ndnQt hokgfahindi 
She wdi a wight t {ffemr fitch wight es were) 

Def. To do what ? 

lago* To pfvhle Fodes y dnd chronicle fmatl Beere* 

Defde* Oh moft la me and impotent conclufion, Do 
not learne of him ty£miltia 7 though he be thy husband. 
How fay you (Cajfto) is he nor a moft prophane^nd Ii- 
berall Counfailor ? 

Caflio, He fpeakes home (Madam) you may rcllifti 
him more in the SouI<iier } then in the Schoilef* 

lago. He take* her by the palme : 1, well f3id, whif- 
per. With as little a web as this, will I enfnarcas great 
a Fly as Cafffe* I fmile vpon her, do: 'I will giue thee 
in rhineowue Courtfhip. Youfay rrue p 'tis ioindeed. 
Iffuch tricks as chefc ftripyou oat of your Licutehan- 
triejt had becne better you had notkiis'd y6ur three fin- 
gers fo ofc,which now againc you are moft apt to play 
the Sir.in. Very good ; wellkifs*d 7 and exceilcnt Curt- 
fie ; 'tis fo indeed, Yet againe, your fingers to your 
Jjppes ? Weald they were Ciuilcr^pipes for your 
fake. 

The Moore I know his Trumpet* 
Ctfjjij, 'Tis trueiy fo, 
Def Let's meetchirn, and rccieueliim. 
Cfijfio* Loe,whcre he comes. 

Enter Othello 3 and Attendants- 

Oth. 0 3 my faire Warriour, 
'Def MydeercO/^- 

Othe< It giues me wonder great^is my content 
To you heere before me. 
Oh my Soules Toy 

If after euery Tempeft,corne fuch Calm 5 cs f 

May the windes blow, till they haue wakcn*d death i 

And let the labouring Barkc climbe hills of Seas 

Qlymfm high : and duck againe as low, 

As hell*sfromHeauen. If it were now to dye* " 

*T were now to be moft happy, Foi Ifeare ? 

My Soule hath her content fo abfolute, 

That not another cornfort like to this t 

Succeed es in vnknownc Fate* 

Def The Heauens forbid 
But that our Loues 
And Comforts fhculd encreafe 
Euen as our dayes do grow* 

Othe. Amen to rhat(fweet Powers) 
I cannot fpeake enough of this content, 
I r flopped me heere : it is too much of ioy. 
And this,andthis thegreateft difcordsbc 
That ere our hearts (hall make* 

Oh you are well tun'dnow : But 11c fet doWne 
the peggs that make this Muficke,as honeft as I am* ' 

x c Oike * 


